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Al & vestry mieeting of the Market
Bguare church Gall Sargent listens to a
discusslon sbout the sale of the chureh
tenemenis to Edward E. Alllson, loocal
traction king and when asked her opin-
fon of the church by Rev. Smith Boyd,
says It Is apparently a lucrative businesa
enterprise. Alllson takes Gall riding in
his molor car. When he suggests he I»
satitied to rest on the lnurels of his
achievements, she asks the disturbing

vestion: “"Why ™ Gnllhremmln; to her
Uncle Jim's home from her drive with Al-
Haon, finds cold disapproval In the eyes
ol thﬂmnh Boyd, who 1s calling there
At & bobsled party Gall finds the world
uncomfortably full of men, and Alllson
tolls Jim Bargent that his new ambition
s to conquer the world. Alllson starts a
campalgn for consolidation and control of
tha entire transportstion system of the
workd

CHAPTER V—Continued,

He allowed himself four hours for
mleep that night, and the next after-
moon headed for Denver. On the way
he studied maps agaln, but the one to
'which he pald most attentlon was a
mew ane drawn by himself, on which
ithe various ranges of the Rocky Moun-
talns were represented by scrawled,
Jead-penciled spirals, Right where his
fhin line crossed these spirals at a
wonverging point, was Yando chasm,
B pasy created by nature, which was
ghe proud possession of the Inland Pa-
wifle, now the most prosperous and di
wect of all the Pgelfic systems; and
tha Inland, with an Insolent pride In
fthe natural fortune which bad been
found for {t by the cleverest of all
wngineers, guarded Its preclous right
of way as no jewel was ever protéct
wod. Just east of Yando chasm there
wrosged a little "onehorse™ rallroad,
twhich, starting at the impertant city
of Silverknob, served some good min-
ing towns below the Inland's line, and
on the north slde curved up and
around through the mountains, ram
bllng wherever thers was freight or
pasgangers to be carrled, and ending
on the other gide of the range at Nug.
got City. only twenty miles north of
tha Inland's wain line, and a hundred
mlles west, into the falr country which
wloped down to the Paclfic. This road,
which had its headguarters in Denver,
was called the Silverknob and Nugget
City; and Into Its meeting walked Al
son, with control,

Hia course here was differant from
that In Jersey Cilty. He ousted every

director on the board, and elected men

“Couldn't Think of It," Declared Wil
cox; Looking at the Map.

of his own. Immediately after, In the
director's meeting, he elected himself
presldent, and, kindly consenting to
talk with the reporters of the Denver
newspapers, hurrled back to Chicago,
where he drove directly to the head
offices of the Inland Paclfic,

“I've just secured control of the Sil-
werknob and Nuggst Clty,” he in.
formed the general manager of the In-
land.

“8o 1 noticed"” returned Wilcox,
who was & young man of fifty and
wore pleturesque velvet hats, *“The
papers here made guite a gensation
of your golog into rallroading.”

“They're welcome,” grinned Alllson.
“8ay Wilcox, If you'll bulld & branch
from Plnes to Nugget City, we'll giva
you our Nugget City freight where we
eross, at Copperville, east of the
range.”"

Wilcox headed for the map.

“What's the distanca?” he inquired.
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“Twenty-iwo miles; falrly level
grade, and one bridge”

“Couldn’t think of 1t," declded Wil
cox, looking at the map. “We'd lke
to have your freight, for there's a lot
of traflic between Silverknob and Nug-
get City, but It's not our territory. The
smelters are at Sllverknob, and they
ship east over the White Range line.
Auyway, why do you want to lake
away the haulage from your morthern
branch

“Flgure on discontinuing it. The
grades are steep, the local traffic is
light, and the roadbed is In & rotten
condition, It needs rebullding through-
out. T'll make you another proposi-
tion. Il bulld the line from Pines to
Nugget City myself, if you'll give vs
track connection at Copperville and at
Pines, and will give us a traffic con-
tract for our rolling stock on & rea-
sonahle basis.”

Again Wilcox looked at the map.
The Silverknob and Nugget City road
began nowhere and ran nowhere, so
far as the larger transportation world
was concerned, and It could never fig-
uré as & competitor. The hundred
miles through the preclous mnataral
pass known as the Yando chasm was
not so busy & stretch of road as It
was important, and the revenue from
the passage of tha Silverknob and
Nugget City's trains would deduct
conslderably from the expense of
maintaining that much-prized key to
the golden West.

“I'll take it up with Priestly and
Gorman,” promised Wilcox.

“How soon ca&n you let me know?"

"Monday."

That afternoon egaw Alllson headed
back for New York, and the next
morning he popped into the offices of
the Pacific Slopa and Puget Sound,
where he secured a rental privilege to
run the trains of the Orange Vallay
road Into San Franclisco, and down to
Los Angeles, over the tracks of the
P, 8. and P, 8, The Orange Valley
was a little, blind pocket of a road,
which made a juncture with the P, 8.
and P, 8. just a short haul above San
Franclaco, and it ran up Into a rlch
frult country, but {ts terminus was far,
far away from any possible connection
with a northwestern competitor, and
that bargaln was easy.

That night Alilson, glowing with an
exultation which erased his fatigue,
dregsed to call on Gall SBargent.

CHAPTER VI,

Had They Spolled Her?

Musle resounded in the parlors of
Jim Sargent’s house; muslec so sweet
and compelling In Its harmony that
Aunt Grace slipped to the head of the
stairs to listen in mingled ecstasy and
pride. Up through the hallway floated
a clear, mellow soprano and a rich,
deep baritone, blended so perfectly
that they sesmed twin tones. Aunt
Grace, drawn by a fasclnation she
could not resist, crept down to where
she could ses the source of the mel-
ody. Gall, exceptionally pretty to-
night In her simple dove-colored gown
with Its one pink ross, sat al the
piano, while towering above her, with
his chest expanded and & look of per-
fect peacs on his face, stood Rev.
Smith Bayd.

Enraptured, Aunt Grace stood and
listened until the close of the ballad.
Leafing through her music for the naxt
treat, Gall lookaed up at the young doo
tor, and made some smiling remark.
Her shinlng brown halr, waving about
her forehead, was caught up In a
simple knot at the back, and the deli-
cate color of her cheeks wag liks the
fresh glow of dawn. Rev. Smith Boyd
bent slightly to answer, and he, too,
smiled 48 he spoke; btut as he hap-
pened to find himselt gazing deep into
the brown eyes of Gall, the smile be
gan to fade, and Aunt Grace Bargent,
scared, ran back up the stalrs and into
her own room, where she took a book,
and ‘held it in her lap, upside down.
The remark which Gail had made was
this:

“You ghould have used your volce
professionally.”

The reply of the rector was:

“1 do.”

“l didn’t mean oratorically,” she
laughed, then returned nervously to
her search for the next selection, Bhe
had seen that change in the smile. “It
is 8o rare to find a perfeet speaking
voles coupled with a perfect singing
volce,” sha rattled on. “Here's that
slmpla little ‘May Song.’ Just har.
mony, that's all."”

Once more their volees rose in that

of antagonism, which sweeps
sway the walls of self-entrenchment,
which attracts and dmaws, which ex-
plains and does away with explana.
tion. This was the first hour they had
spent without a clash, and Rev. Smith
Boyd, his eyes quite blue, tonight,
brought another stack of musie from
the rack.

The butler, an aggravating image
with only one joint in his body, pa-
raded solemnly through the hall, and
back agein with the card tray, while
Gall and the rector sang “Juanita"
from &n old college songhook, which
the Reverend Boyd had discovered In
high glea. Aunt Grace came down the
stuirs and out past the doors of the
musle salon. There were volces of
animated gresting in the hall, and
Aunty returned to the door just as the
rector was spreading open the book
at “S8weet and Low.”

“Pardon me,” beamed asunty.
“There's a little surprise out here for
you."

A rush of noise filled the bhall. Le-
clle and Ted Teasdale, handsome Dick
Rodley and Arly Fosland and Houston
Van Ploon, had come elattering In as
an escort for Mra. Davies, whose pet
fad was to have as many young people
a8 posgible bring her home from any
place.

“Where's the baby?" demanded
handsome Dick Dodley. heading for
the stalrs.

“8illy, you mustn't!” cried Luclle,
and started after him, “Flakes should
be asleep at this hour,”

“l came in for the gole purpose of
teaching Flakes the turkey trot,” de-
clared handsome Dick, and ran away,
followed by Lucile.

“Lucile’s becoming passe,” critl
clzed Ted. "She's flirting with Rodney
for the second time.”

“Can you blame her?" defended Arly
Fopsland. She was sitting In the deep
corper of her favorite couch, nursing
a elender ankle, and even her shining
black halr, to say nothing of her shin-
ing black eyes, geemed to be snapping
with wicked delight.

Luclle and handsome Dick came

agaln
L] - - - - - -

Gall changed her zarments and let
down her waving halr and, disdaining
the help of ber maid, performed all
the little nightly dutles, to the putting
away of her elothing. Then, in a per-
fectly neat snd orderly boudolr, she
sat down to take bersel! seriously in
hand.

There was & knock at the door and.
on invitation, the tall and stately Mra.
Helen Davies came In, frilled and ruf-
fled for the night. She found the
duinty, lttle guest boudolr In green
tinted dimness, Gall had turned down
all the lights In the room except the
green lamps under the canopy, and
she sat on the divan, with her brown
hair rippling about her shoulders, her
knees clasped In her arms, and her
dainty little boudoir slippers peeping
from her flowing pink negligee, while
the dim green lght, sulted to her pres-
ent reflections, only enhanced the clear
pink of her complexion. Mrs. Davies
moved over to the other side of Gall,
where she could surround her, and lald
the brown head on her saoulder.

Gall, whose quick Intelllgence no
movement escaped, lny comforiably on
Aunt Helen's shoulder, and a clear
laugh rippled out. She could not see
the smile of satlsfaction and rellef
with which Aunt Helen Davies re-
celved that laugh.

“My dear,” I am quite well pleased
with you," she sald. “You have & bril-
Hant future befors you."”

Gall's eyelids closed; the long,
brown lashes curved down on her
cheeks, revealing just a sparkle of
brightness, while the mischievous
little smlle twitched at the corners of
her lips.

“It you were an ordinary girl, I
would urge you, tonight, to make a
selection among the exceptionally ex-

struggling down the stairway with
Flakes betwen them, and Gall sprang
Instantly to take the bewlldered puppy
from them both. Little blonde Luclle|
gave up her interest to the prior right.
but Rodley pretended to be obstinate |
about it. His deep eyes burned down
into Gall's, as he stood bending above
her, and his smile, to Howard's con-
centrated gare, had In it that danger-
ous fascination which few women
could resist! Gafl was positively smil-
ing up into his eyes!

“Tablean!" called Ted.
for the next reel."”

“Hold It a while,” begged Arly, and
even Hev. Smith Boyd was forced
to admit that the pleture was
handsome enough to be retained, The
Adonlsllke Dlck, with his black hair
and black eyes, his curly black mus-
tache and his black goatee, his pink
cheelts and his white teeth; Gall,
gracefully erect, her head thrown
back, her brown halr waving and her
fluffy white Flakes between them; It
was painfully beautiful.

“Children, go home,” suddenly com-
manded Mrs. Davies. "Dick, put the
dog back where you found it"

“1 suppose we'll have to go home,”
drawled Ted. “Dick, put back that
dog."

“Put away the dog, Dick,” ordered
the heavier voice of young Van Ploon.
“Come along, Gall, I'l put him away.”

At his approach, Diek placed the
puppy, with great care, In QGall’s
charge, and took her arm. Van Ploon
took her other arm, and together the
trio, lsughing, went away to return
Flakes to his bed. They eclung to her
most affectionately, bending over her
on elther side; and they called her
Galll

The others were ready to go when
they returned from the collle nursery,
and the three young men stood for a
moment in & row near the door. Gall
loocked them over with a puzsled ox-
pression. What was there about them
which was go attractive? Was it polse,
sureness, polish, breeding, experiencs,
ingolence, grooming—what? Hven the
stit Van Ploon seemed smooth of
bearing tonight!

They still wera standing in the ball,
and the front door opened.

“Brought you a prodigal” halled
Uncle Jim, slipping his latchkey in his
pocket as he held the door open for
the prodigal In question.

Gall was watching the doorway.
Someone outside was vigorously
stamping his feet. The prodigal came
im and proved to be Alllson, buoyant
of step, sparkling of eye, firm of jaw,
sad ruddy from the night wind. Smil-
ing with the sureness of welcome, he
came eagerly up to Gall, and took her
hand, retaining it untll she felt cbm-
pelled to withdraw It, recognizing
ngain that thrill. The barest trace of

“All ready
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Sat With Her Brown Hair Rip-
pling Around Her Shoulders.

cellent matrimonial material of which
you have & cholee, but, with your ex-
traordinary talents and beauty, my ad-
vice I8 just to the contrary. You
should delay until you have had a
wider opportunity for judgment. You
have not as yet shown any marked
preference, 1 hope.” |

Gall's quite unreasoning Impulse
was to glggle, but she clothed her
volee demurely.

"No, Aunt Helen."

“You ara remarkably wise," compll
mented Aunt Helen, a bit of apprecia-
tion which quite checked Gail's tm-
pulse to glggle. “In the meantime, It
s Just ns well to study your opportu-
nitles, Of course there's Dick Rodley,
whom no one conslders serfously, and
Willls Cunningham, whose one and
only drawback {s such questionable
health that he might persistently in-
terfere with your soclal activities.
Houston Van Ploon, I am frank to say.
s the most ellgible of all, and to have
attracted his attention s a distinet tri-
umph. Mr. Allison, whila rather ad-
vanced In years—"

“Pleasel” crled Gell. "“You'd think
I was a horse.”

“l know just how you feel,” stated
Aunt Helen, entirely unrufffed; “but
you have your future to consider, and
1 wish to invite your confidence,” and
In her volce there was the quaver of
much concern.

“Thank you, Amat Helen," sald Gall,
realizing the sincerity of the older
woman's intentions, and, putting her
arms around Mrs. Davies' neck, she
kiased her. "It 1a dear of you to take
g0 much interest™

"I think it's pride,” confessed Mra.
Davies, nalvely, “1 won't keep you up
s minute longer, Gafl. Go to bed, ana
?t all the slesp you can. Only sleep

1l keep those roses In your cheeks
(Uood-nlght,” and with a parting caress
she went to her own room, with a
sense of a duty well performed.

Gall smiled retrospectivaly, and
tried the blue light wader the canopy
lamp, but turned It out Immediately.
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of development; the fairy prince age,
the “I suppose I shall have to be mar-
ried one dey" age, and now the age
of conscions awakening. BShe won-
dered, In soms perplexity, as to what
had brought about her nasense;
er, and she knitted her preity brows,
who bad brought it about?

The library clock chimed the hour,
and startied her out of her reverie.
Bhe turned on the lights, and sat In
front of her mirror to give her hair
one of those extra brushings for which
it waa so grateful. and which It repald
with so much beauty. She paused de-
lberately to study herself in the glass.
Why, this was a new Gall, a more po-
tent Gafl. What was it Alllson had
said about her potentialitiea? Allison,
Strong, forceful, aggressive Allison.
He was potence itself, A thrill of
his handelasp clung with her yet, and
s slight flush crept into her cheeks.

Aunt Gracs had worried about Jim's
little cold, and the distant mouse she
thought she heard, and the sllver
chest, and Luclle's dangerous-looking
new horse, untfl ‘all these topica had
failed, when she detected the unmlis-
takable click of & switch button near
by. It must be In Gall's suite. Hadn't
the child retired yet? She lay quite
still pondering that mighty question
for ten minutes, and then, unable to
rest any longer, she slipped out of bed
and across the hall. There was no
light coming from under the doors of
elther the boudolr or the bedroom, so
Aunt Grace peepeds into the Iatter
apartment, then she tiptoed softly
away, (dl, In her cascade of pink
flufferles, was nt the north window,
kneeling, with her earnest face up-
turned to one bright, pale star, '

:

CHAPTER VIL
Still Plecing Out the World,

The map of the United Btates In
Edward E, Allison's lbrary began,
now, to develop little streaks, but they
were boldly marked, and they hugged
with extraordinary closeness, the pen
cill mark which Allison had drawn
from New York to Chicago and from
Chicago to Bam Franclsco, There
were long gaps between them, but
these did not seem to worry him very
much, It was the little stretches,
somelimes scarcely over an Inch,
which he drew with such evident
pleasure from day to day, and now,
oconslonally, as he passed in and out,
he stopped by the big globs and gave
it & contemplative whirl, On the day
he joined his far western group of
Ittle marks by bridging three small
gaps, he received a caller in the per
son of a short, well-dressed old man,
who walked with a cane and looked
halt asleep, by reason of the many
puffs which had piled up under his
eyes and nearly closed them,

“I'm ready to wind up, Tim,” re
marked Alllson, offering his caller a
olgar, and lighting one himself, “When
can we have that Vedder Court prop
erty condemned?"

“Whenever you give the word,” re.
ported Tim Corman, who spoke with
an asthmatle volce, and with the qulst
dignity of a man who had borne grave
business responsibilities, and had
borne them well,

Alllson nodded his head In satisfac-
tion,

“You're sure there can't be any hiteh
in #t7"

“Not If 1 say It's all right,” and the
words were Tim's only reproof. His
tone waas perfectly level, and there was
no glint in his eyes. Offended dignity
had nothing to do with business, “Glve
me one week's notlce, and the Ved-
der Court property will be condemned
for the city terminal of the Municipal
Transportation company.
ment, thirty-one million”

“] only wanted to be reassured”

apologized Allison. “I took your word
that you could swing it when I made
my own gamble, but now 1 have to
drag other people into It
“That's right,” agreed Tim, *I
naver get offended over straight bual
negs” Th other times Tim Corman
wonld have sald “get sore,” but, ns he
neared the end of his years of useful
notlvity, he was moking quite a spe-
cialty of refinement, and stocking a
pleture gallery, and becoming a con.
nolsseur collector of rare old jewels.
He dressed three times o day.
(10 BE CONTINUED.)

OLD AS THE ETERNAL HILLS

R. E. Morse, the Outlaw, Lurked  in
Shadows In Garden of Eden, and
Is Still With Us.

¥ anry

teacher, whose lesson ls bitter In the
extrame.

Experlence! If our consclence were
not hardened, and we would listen to
{ta dlotates oftener, we might become
less familiar with R. B. Morse. Look-

open, o we could see him as he Is
we might avold his acqualntance—the
outlaw, Remorse.—Christlan Herald.
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LAUGHING AT SERIOUS THINGS

Attitude of the World Has Long Boen
a Matter of Complaint Among
the Reallsts. '

Many creative dmmatists geek to
draw men and women with remorse
less reallsm. Now, it Is exactly this
remorselessness of the artist which
gets him Into trouble with & number

be wrote, “to laugh &t serious things
It is often our habit—especiully In mu-
sical comedies—to laugh at serious
things

But, according to Dumas, the only
right attitude fs

down the bazaar quarter, Through.
those long, atifiing, faintiylighted tun.
nels throngs the eternal crowd of men,
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Appraise

Asclius off Honolulu. b

Rebellion by De Wet and Beyers
in South Africa.

—

Oct. 286, 1914,

German advance checked on the
Yeer,

Battle between Rawa and the
lijanka river.

French steamer Amiral Gan:
teaume, loaded with refugees, sunk
by torpedo or mine off Boulogne.

Slayers of Archduke Ferdinand
found gullty of treason.

German property in France ta-
ken into trustesship,

Oct. 27, 1914,

Allies captured Thourout and
claimed Germana were driven
across border near Nancy.

Fierce batties between La
see and the Somme.

New Russian army crossed the
Vistula north of Ivangored.

Russians drove Germans from
Rawa. y

British dreadnaught Audacious
sunk off Ireland by mine or tor
pedo,

Germana lald mines off
coast,

Bas

Irish

Oct. 28, 1914,

Allies repulsed night attack near
Dixmude and made gains In Ypres
reglon and between La Bassee and
Lens,

Germans retreated before Rus.
sidns advancing from Warsaw and
Ivangorod.

Battle along River San,

Hungarian cavairy division al
most annihllated In Gallcia.

Belgiane defeated Germans on
Lake Tanganyika, Africa.

Emden sank a Japanese steamer

Japanese cruiser Chitose re.
pelled attack of two German war
ships.

Holland army massed on border
to prevent Invasion.

Oct. 28, 1914,

Allies gained near Ostend.

Germans made galna west of
Lille and southwest of Verdun,

Germans Intrenched themselves
near Thielt,

Ruesians split opposing armlies
north and south of Piliza river.

Northern German army In re
treat.

Alliea took Edoa, Africa.

Turkey began war on Russia by
bombarding Odessa and Theodo-
sla from sea.

Emden sank Russian ocrulser
‘and French destroyer in Penang
harbor.

German airmen dropped bombs
on Bethune, killing 19 women.

Prince Louis of Battenberg re-
signed as first sea lord of British

admiralty, being succeeded by Sir
John Flsher,

Oct. 80, 1014,

Belglans floaded lower Yser val-
ley, compelling Germans to with-
draw.

Germans made gains In the Ar
gonne,

Russlans, pursulng retreating
Germans, captured guns and aero-
planes and retook Czernowltz.

Austrians defeated noar Tarnow.

Japanese, alded by Indian
troops, attacked Germans at Tsing-
tau,

German oruiser Koenigsberg
bottled up In Rufijl river on Af-
rican coast.

Turkish torpedo boats bom-
barded Odessa, sinking one Rus
slan gunbopat, three liners and
French steamer. !

Russlan and Turkish flests
fought In Black sea.

German reserves of 1914 called
out.

Ameriean commission sent food-
stuffs to Belglum,

Hope of Improvement,
"Do you think the world {a getting
bettar?"
“It ought to bs,” repllied the man
who worries about his health. *Thera
are more new madicines being In.
veuled evary year."

ks =
Heavier Crop.
“Now solentists say thut vegetables
are susceptible to praise."
“1 think i1 try th-zullzu!-
bages. It would help  heap If they

all got
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Lydia E. Pinkham's Vembla Com-
pound for what it has for me,
and shall always recommend it as a wo-

man'’s friend. You are at liberty to use
my letter in any way,'* —Mra, THOMBON,

646 W. Russell St., Philadelphia, Pa.

Change of Life is one of the most
eritical periods of a woman's existence.
Women ev should remember
that there is no other remedy known to
CArTY Women s0 mmfu]lgwthnugh
this trying period as Lydia E. 's
Vegetable Compound.

write to Lydia E, Pinkham Med«
| fcine Co. (confidential), Lynn,
| Mass, Your Ietter will be opened,
| read and answered by a woman
| and held in strict confidence.

Safe Pills

are purely vegetable, sugar-
coated and absolutely free
from injurious substances.
A Perfect Laxative, For in-
digestion, biliousness, torpid
liver and constipation, they
do not gripe or
leave any bad af-
ter effects, 25c a
box, If your drug-
gist cannot supply

you, we will.
W rlie for Bocklel,

Warner's Sale Remedies Ca,
Rochester. N. Y.

ORBINE PGl ]
ABS LAMENESS
from a Bone Spavin, Ring Bone,
Splint, Curh, Side Bone, or similar
trouble and gets horse going sound.
It acts mildly but :Bi;‘l;l.y and re-
wults are lasting. not bllster
g: ren::d\:o the hair mdmmr aﬁ
worl Page 17 in pamphlet wit
each bottle telly how. $2.00 a bottle
delivered. Horse Book 9 M free,
ABSORBINE, JR,, the antiseptic liniment
for mankind, reduces Painful Swellings, En-
larged G Wens, Bruises, Varicose Veins;
heals Bores. Allays Pain, Will tell you
more if you write. $1 and £2 a bottle at
foalers or delivered, Liberal trial bowle for 10 stamps.
W. F.YOUNG, P, 0., F., 310 Templa &t Springfieid, Manss,

Tull’s Pills

stimulate the torpld liver,
i , reguiste the bowels, A rem=
2 o g ::: beadache. Unequaled as an

"ANTI-BILIOUS MEDICINE.

Elegantly sugar coated. Small doss, Price, 25¢.

Nature Falls Into Line.
“Even the e¢lemente appear to be
adapting themselves to the exigencios
of war."
“How now?"
"Unly yesterday 1 was reading of &
khakl-colored cloud.”

SOAP 18 BTRONGLY ALKALINE
and constant use will burn out the
sealp, Cleanse the scalp by shampoo-
ing with “La Creole” Halr Dressing,
and darken, in the natural way, those
ugly, hatrs. Price. $1.00.—Ady.

Easily Convinced.
Bald Bhe—A waoll-known physician
says klsging ls dangerous and must go.
Hald He—Well, I'm ready; let har go.

THIS8 18 THE AGE OF YOUTH,

You will look ten years younger if you
darken your ugly, grizzly. gray hairs
using "nu('n:lo" g.lﬂt “—Mb!

! Save a little of your sympathy for
the poor proofreader. He has to read
the war news. V

1 It's mighty hard to kesp level-
headed if you're not always on the
square. :
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